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Actors have recently discovered domes-
tioity. They find it an admirable mental pose
for summer, It has sucoeeded European
travel as the method of passing the summer
montha, Hotels do not supply the proper
packground for this mood. They have too
much of hotels during the winter months,
They want to keep a house, have their own
kitchen, and live through the warm weeks
just ar everyday people do.

There is not likely to be muoh of it anyhow.
geasons end late and begin early. Re-
hearsals usually bring them back to town
long befors other persona have thought of
leaving their ocountry homes. Thus, the
actors moke thelr domestioity intensive
gather than extensive, and crowd as much
of it as they oan into the few midsummer

days.

Maude Adams is perched during her
weeks of rest ona high crag in the Catakills,
ghe is in Onteora Park, an exclusive settle-
ment, which even possesses gates to shut
out the intrusive. Sometimes the intrusive
make up parties at Tannersville and climb
up to see Miss Adams's house. They are
always chased back, however, before they
put foot into the hallowed precincts. There
{s & watchman there for that purpose. Misa
Adams's bouse is in the remotest part of
Onteora Park, and there she is even free
grom the liability of inspection by her
peighbors. None of them is likely to pass
n front of her house unless they oome
especially to call on her. As few of them
are acquainted with the actress, ahe is not
often interripted.

She bought her home fn the mountains
on account of a physiclan in whom she has
much confidence. He lives there in the
summer months and likes his patients to
get the benefit of the climate he considers
po wonderful, Miss Adams, who is treated
daily by this physiclan when she is in New
York, took his advice and prepares herself
every summer for her Jong seamons by
peating at Onteora and oocoasionally oalling
{n her physician for treatment.

Miss Adams usually takes some woman
friend with her as companion, and the two
ppend the summer in absolute quiet. The
first floor of the cottage is 8o arranged that
{t may be thrown into one large room, and
there the aotress is able to arrange a stage
and rehearse ber plays.

In spite of her abandonment of all work
{n summer she frequently enjoys acting a
pcene from some play in which she has not
appeared. When it was announced that she
was to play Viola in *Twelfth Night," she
learned the part in her summer ocottago
and frequently acted the scenes on the stage
{mprovised in the large room.

The pioture shown here was taken by a
photographer who was collecting the sights
of Onteora Park., Miss Adams heard of what
he had done only after the photograph had
been printed. She bought up all but the
few that had already been eold and com-
pelled the presumptuous taker of plotures to
destroy the plates. No other actress ever
penetrated the walled exclusiveness of
Onteora, although Julia Marlowe has & sum-
mer home not far distant.

Long Island is more popular with actors
than any other region mear New York
John Drew owns the handsomest house of
any member of the profession about here,
and he is in no respect & member of an
actors’ colony, He is one of the moving
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figures'in the life of Easthampton. He is
the head of the Warditode Hunt Club, which
follows a paper scent every Saturday after-
noon in July and August, and he is the most
popular man on the beadh in the morning
or at the club house in the afternoon. Miss
Betsy Drew, who flgures on theatre pro-
grammes, is the most popular girl in the
younger set, and helps to make the Drew
home the centre of life in Easthampton.
It {8 a Frrench Colonial house near the dunes,
bullt by the late James Brown Lord. Mr.
Drew is the only actor to settle in East-
hampton, where property is high and society
oritical of whom it welcomes, but he has
entertained many theatrical friends in his
home.

Ethel Barrymore spends a part of every
summer there and so do Jack and Lionel,
Mr. Drew's two nephews, whom he support-
ed and educated during their childhood.
Lewis Baker, who died last year, alwaya
made his summer home with Mr. Drew.

On the piazza shown in the picture is
Mrs, James Lewis, widow of James
Lewis, who aoted for so many years In
Augustin Daly's company. The friend-
ship between the Drews and Mrs. Lewis
dates from the time when John Drew,
a young actor in the Daly company, mar-
ried Joeephine Baker, a popular young
actress of sentimental roles.

Mrs. Drew left the stage after her mar-
riage and never returned to it.

Mras. Lewis continued her intimacy with

| bar in

the Drews after the death of her husband
and they spend a great deal of time together,
both here and at Easthampton. Like all
actors’ country homes, the Drew cottage
has to close early, as both Louise Drew
and her father begin their professional
engagements late in August.

The home of Charles Bigelow, shown In
the_picture, is on the shore of Huntington
Bay. Mr, Bigelow has not only the comfort
of enjoying his own garden and etables,
and living in a comfortable old colonial,
house, but he has the fastest twenty-five
foot yacht in Huntington Harbor. Mr.
Bigelow has owned his house for several
years and takes a landlord’s pride in adding
some new feature every year. This season,
as nothing remained to paint or varnish,
and the house was in perfect order, he
installed eleotric light.

Although there are horses in the stable
and a launch and a eailboat at his pier,
Mr. Bigelow felt that his resources for
traffic were not yet sufficlent; so he added
a motor, which meant a garage. 8o the
machine stands in its new home adjoining
the two trotters. ‘

“Charley built that place out of high-
balls,” said one of his friends who was dis-
cussing it in the Saranac bar the other
night. “Not out of the highballs he drank,
but those he didn't. When the other men
in the business were lined up against the
he lafternoonh, after the show,

he would go home and save the five or ten
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that he would have blown in on booze.
In that way he began to save enough to buy
his Tong Island home and later fix it up
to muit him. Now he says he has no tempta-
tion to go anywhere else but home."

The call of the dunes fell on the ears of
the actor about five years ago and he re-
sponded. That producedthe settlement
of playerfolk at Siasconsett. It {s not as
large this year as it was, but there are still
enough rusticating mummers to give the
place a distinotive character.

One of the most active members of the
colony is Alice Fischer, who is Mra. William
Haroourt at Slasoonsett. &

In spite of her identification with the
place she does not live in one of the houses
most characteristio of the colony. These
are low, one story, rambling strfictures,

modelled after the fishermen's cottages, ’ are rome of the onlony’'s members.

beoause that architecture requires little
wood, a commodity expensive on the island,
and hard to get. It -is in these houses
that most of the actors have settled. Mrs.
Harcourt, however, selectod a more con-
ventional house, which she shares with
(race Livingston Furniss. Mr. and Mrs.
Harocourt are on the balcony and with them
is the other member of the family, Mrs.
Haroourt's “Pekinese Pug,” which is re-
garded as a very remarkable dog in the
Siasconsett set.

Willlam H. Thompson and his wife, Isabel
Irving, Vincent Serrano, who is the golf
and clothes champion of the place because
Harry Woodruff has not yet arrived Bronson
Howard, who has had his nephew, Bruce
McRae, with him, and Henrietta Crosman

Annie Ruseell, who used to be a regular
vigitor in the past, has deserted the colony
gince the death of old Mrs. Gilbert, with
whom she used to spend much of her time
there.

Mrs. Leslie Carter-Payne has for the

last flve years provided all that Bhelter
Island has enjoyed of an actors' ocolony.
There 8he learned “Du Barry” and *Adrea,”
and there David Belarco ccached her in

every scene aud episude of these two plays
before the rehearsals began. ;

Visitors at Shelter Island saw little of the
well known resident. She kept in her own
house and rarely went Leyond her own
garden. Last summer she kept a boat and
occasionally a sailing party Interrupted
the monotony of her life in summer,

HE ENGLISHMAN
WHO BUTTED IN.

Surprising Things Done by a
Stranger—A Littls Story of
Real Life tn Chicago.

The flat was in Chicago. They areyoung;
the Norths are;, have been married six
and bave no children, no ocats, no
other boarder than the present writer, and
o musio box.

Mra. North is little, hias blue eyes and a
great quantity of yellow halr, which she
wears in style. Also she wears whenh she
goes out a black velvet long coat suit and
@ large black toque with large red roses
on the back of it and a blue tissue vell tied
putomobile fashion on it. At home she
Wears a black skirt with an innumerable
array of small buttons at the et which
ere never buttoned. Her feet are very
small and her heels are very high, so that
they topple her forward at every step.

She has a ehrewd eye, doesn't intend to
be imposed on, a shrewish temper when
anybody “treads all over her,” a kind heart,
{s devoted to “my popper,” es she calls her
busband, is an economical and pains taking
housekeeper, and all in all 18 a sensible
little woman with an eye for business and
nothing mean or small about her. This
little flat has five rooms in it, and as far as

I have been able to find out is the only
clean place in Chicago, for Chicago is the
City of Dreadful Dirt.

Mr.North 1s rather small, a little stooped,
not go blond as his wife, has a pair of honest
straight up and down eyes, the face, manner
and habits of a careful, orderly, steady,
decent fellow. He wears good clothes and
4 stiff derby hat & little on one side. He
doesn't waste much time in the bathroom,
though he observes the Baturday night
American custom with due regularity.
He comes to the table in his shirt slesves
and is entirely frank in his conversation
there about the state of his stomach, his

l'ockethook and his mind.

They both keep their modicine bottles
on the dining room table, and they both
discuss the effects of the medicine on them
in every particular. There doesn’t scem
to be any reason why they shouldn't as
far as they are concerned.

Mr. North calls his wife “Kid,” & short-
ening of the “Yellow Kid"; she is 8o denomi-
Bated on account of her diminutive size
and her yellow hair. Yesterday morning
&t the breakfast table she said:

“He makes me miserable because he
@atches cold so easy.”

At which the boarder looked her sym-
Pathy and to whioh “Popper” replied:

“Well, you know very well, Kid, that I
will stick my feet out from under the cover
i it's 80 cold that icloles form on every
darn toe I've got. I just can’t sleep with
my trotters under the cover.®

“‘Iknow it, dearie.”

*All right, lambie, then don't bleat about
h-‘lndnhymolpocnmthhm. 1
:1; :-:sppo-d to stir my coffee with my

All this in perfeot good humor, for he
thinks she's just about right and s as proud
of her and as solicitous for her as if he were
zi:‘ﬂwllurwwohwmhbwﬂ'-

They both told the story of the boarder

| Nouth told the main wiory, and Mr, North
23 i

every now and then put on the high lights
or added a touch of color.

Just about dark one winter afternoon
Mrs. North's bell rang.

*I run down to the door with my oook
apron on, opened {t, and there stood a man
with a sult case in one hand, holding out a
ocard to me with the other hand. He was
real good looking, light complected, and
pleasant appearing. On the card was
Albert Edward Bonnicastle, Nightingale
lane, Shropshire, England.’ That didn't
mean nothing to me, and I says:

* ‘Well, what do you want?'

*And he says, taking his hat off and look-
ing in it, and I must say this for him he had
beautiful manners”:

*‘Madam, Mrs. North, I was sent to you
by a friend of yours thinking you might be
perhaps induoed to take me to board. This
is his name,’ and he held me out another
card with a name I never seen in my life
written on it.

*I didn't know then but what it might be
some friend of my Popper’s, but I didn't
want to take anybody to board; still, that
man sure made a hit with me, and he went
right on talking.

“ ‘Don’t turn me away, Mrs. North. It's
an aot of mercy to give shelter to a stranger
in a strange land on a night like this. 1'm
going to say a very singular thing to you,
but I believe you will be kind and that you
will believe I am telling you the truth and
my word when I give it to you. I am with-
out & penny in the world. Excuse me, I'll
just put down my bag.’

“With that he set the suit case just insice
the door—it wasn’t any more a bag than it
was a peok measure, but afterward he told
me that was what they called it in England;
and trunks they called boxes and baggage
luggage. Well, anyway, he set down bus
bag and shut the entry door. I was standin
wm my hand on the door inside the half.
ready to shut it in his face if be got fresh,
but he didn't; he went on to say: *

“ ‘Yes, Mrs. North, I am without a penny,
but I am at work over there in the North-
western Railway yard office as a draughts-
man. They have taken me on trial for two
weeks, and if I prove satisfactory they will
give me regular work. I am arrived in this
country only within the week and came im-
mediately to your city of Chicago on lpnding
in New York. I ask you in the name of hu-
manity and charity to take me in an my
honor as a gentleman.’

“He spoke so polite and per that I
could feel my sympathies knocking the
Pro 8 from under me. It sure was a hard
uck story, and it was cold enough out-
doors to freeze a hot time Into cracked ice.
When he seen me coneldering it he says:

“ ‘Fancy (sonly he called it awncyzc;our-
self in London, madam, lost in an fog
and knocking at my door for entrance, un«
known to a human creature in the olt{
hungry, cold and without a penny! I wou d
}noc tl.!ﬁlu you shelter for the night at
oast.

“I said ‘Come on upstairs,’ and I held the
door ozn for him. I showed him in my

dchamber, and went on back to

kitchen, and 1 felt sorter like a fool

that's done the right thing, but I had made

up my mind; and when my mind's made
up, enouga said.

“When tg Polég:!‘ come home
bold of him by shoulders an
him into our room, and I said:

“ ‘Now, see here, don't you say a word
I've taken an Encl‘shmln

caught
pushed

board without
a oent of money; you come with me and
un.;bokn , and see what you think
of ,and let him do the munf; but don't
¥ou say yea nor no, nor butt in on what

‘ve done till to~-morrow morning—for that
man's ¢oln¢l to sleep and eat here to-night,
and that's all there is about it."

“With that I

other room and
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went on out and put digner on the
give oa.me | the
st TR s o Bt
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t:ix:hwon I oonlrdd get t.ha: m“t‘;e..t:o?xo“'
a '‘Be on, ma i noes
o the balnroom and there he washed his
face and ocombed his hair and nctunll{ took
time to olean his ﬂnﬂor naile, while Popper
and me waited, neither one ope: our
bleah. Wthen he come in all :n sal
‘I was really so namsty, 't you
and I never sald a word, and Popper said,
‘Will you have mond?xd potatoes? which
I'm here to state he

“Well, the next mornin Po&por went
with him around to the Noﬂ’xm rn yards
and found out it wasn't no Irish cLum
about his having wark; and 1 and
e At o
ea a , and m per pa
his onrfar n -w«f for h{- m:: bill
and paid for a hair cutand to get s ved
every other day for six weeks. You see,
it was sorter like this: After we kept him
a week we both of us really liked him, and
he didn’t have a cent, and if we'd turned him
loose we never would get our money baok
and if we held onto him till after pay day,

why Popper could make him v
“He was sociably indlined .f”w.r
. never iIn
hild, or

med real pleased to talk.
all my life seen man, woman, ¢
fish that e the bathtub like he
did. He waa \f ig‘bnt -

“That's straight,” sald Mr. North, “By
gosh, if Il water that well I'd try to

t a job to stand under that metal um-
gerellu with that little necked baby in
Garfleld Park and let a stream of it squirt
on me all the time, and If I thought I was
that dirty I'd chug myselt in the week's
wash, sent to the laundry and come
back with the muﬁlh dry clothes.”

“Yes,” chimed his wife, “he never mset
down to the table without washing his
hands through six waters, it Eg per
had'a’ planked down the cash I do belleve

that guy would 'a’ shaved every dax) He
always ‘arsked’ if he could go in the ‘bawth’
and called was himself ‘tubbing'—
and Lord he ‘tubbed’ every nltht——overy
night. It ocertainly made & hit with me
the way he did.

“He come home every n|ght as regular

as Popper did, never had a breath on him,
didn't smoke, and I never heard him use a
strong word. Sometimes when he was
telliog us something he'd say ‘Eh Gad,’
but that nobody ocould call strong; and
Jook at the way my Pomer flings language.
I liked to bhear him talk, myself, and so
g:?d Popper—dida't you dearie?” Popper

“He was & cussin’ queer sort of chap,

‘that was. Curlous thing, he never
would stay In the house alons. ' If the Kid
and me went out he took his lid and went

somewheres and etayed till we got back,
or asked If he might go along; and h,
he did a thing that may be etiquetts in
England but {t ain't etiquette over here
that I know of. If ever we company
he'd go in his m, slick up and oo
out and set down and ente: the who
e hought 1t
'a’ was company
.33 yet he dlg't seem to
be butting in not at all. He was quhtlﬁ:d
well behaved, didn't pretend to be nothing
and yet always bad somet.
*It knocked me off the
firet time he dome it. I

to say.
ris

tgm he whioch 'em t
(l'?tb :n‘«'i it wouldn't ‘a’ & bit of g?ﬂ::
ence in the way thlz loo

“Yes,"” bro:én wife t they were
oloth his unde wos silk,
his % but
o ftevel, et U5 oo
.(;txi tl:’at they g’z cost & cent—not him,”
o BL .St e e St

o n's,

gom“wgd m% from Popper to get 'em
i mamma and Hat—Hat's my hest

friend—kidded me about my
star sal up n%'.uo

we'd

m"“d -

-

money with her; that they hadn't paid him
at the office, for the first two weeks waa
just a trial, and at the end of six weeks
they'd payﬂm for a month,

“He had a telegram in his hand from his
wife saying she would be in (hicago that
night. Popper gave him carfare for him-
uﬁ and his wife, and told him how to get
in to Chicago to meet the New York traln,
Waell, it turns out he read the telegram
wrong and it was the next night she was
coming; so into the oity he goes the next
m'};z again—my Popper's treat,

wasn't saying much about this time,
but I was in the ring all right, and just
walting to see what sort of a somebody
wife would be. He had worked on my
feelings to take him in, but | wasn't ready
to have my feelings worked out of office
hours; so I waited and ke[n still,

“She came. Bhe had six trunks and not
a cent of money that anybody with a patent
miocroscope could see. 1 watched them
trunks unloading, Popper payln’; the ex-
presaman, unduf said to myself, ‘I'll see
what’s in ‘em before I squawk.’

“She was a pleasant appearing person,
with a high color-gnot palnt—and every
rag of clothes she had was made of good
material. They didn’t look like Chicago
olothes, and ahe didn't look like no Ameri-
can—her and her clothes looked foreign.

“She had a pink broadcloth and a‘opera
0 ‘hat made my eyes bulge out—I
:‘l_ilowno‘iin‘lt to Hat on!o qay—lnmd lm:)ef (sjmd

m on slngle of under-
wear she had. 1 ‘r\ew that when the d.{
of reckoning come anyhow I'd have a pin
broadcloth {heatre suit ahd a opera
that would make old Hat
for I'm under size and oou
down to fit me as easy as not.,

“She was as good natured a human as
ever wore shoes, and we got on very well
together, She was plenty outspoken
about their affairs, and told me to come
down on her hushand pretty stiff and make
him pay. B8he said her husband—he was
her real husband, that was plain to be seen—
she ulg he had forged somebody's name
and had left London between ys, and
didn't have time to tell her where he was
ashu. for he didn't know. He had written

her since he got to Chicago, but he didn't
know she was coming till

gram.

“S8he bhad sold some jewelry she had to
buy passage on the steamer and her ticket,
and she said he might just as well take
care of her as not, that she was real fond
of him, but he had been some trouble to

r, 0 to his not providing for her;

ut she didn't know as she could do any
better, that all men were about the same,
And I saild, when you get down to brass
tacks maybe they were, but I'd like to see

reen with envy;
out her dresses

e got her tele-

the shape of that could marry me
::;l ptovtdb: 'or me, and provide well,

“She sald; ‘Ah!'—ghe used to say ‘Ah!’ in a
real way; I llked her voloe—'Ah|
You women are so bright!
know how to manage husbands and
the out of them. It's not so in Eng-
5 Nowh umo. )lilu Notr;h. you
rtng ur hus! 's slippers ever,
nigh ‘y:d put them on hh':l?' ’
said: ‘l{xtx!:lhunhl Not me; not so you
: ‘Do you take hie coat and hat
when he oomes and hapg them up?! Do
you put nw his umbrella and cane?
“I said:.‘Nixey!
oo R e Ay P&"‘E.'” b
an 0
vonl.t‘hu;'hﬁ, and butter hia mp‘ wﬂlo

“I said: 'jlot if I know it.'
*“She said: ‘Do you help him undreas when
he y to go to bed?
“I sald: ‘I he's slok.’
: ‘Do you brush his olothes,
l‘mbumnu , olean his shoes and bring
nhavinq water to him ?
“I sald: ‘Here, 1 didn’t answer an ad. in
the want column when I got married. The
man I married don't want no valley de
chambray for a wife. No, of course I don't
do none of ‘!3:“ thlr;sn *Most all American
men are able bodied, and being married
don't pn}t ‘emn cut of commission nor give
Y \ softening of the brain. bands

Hus!
t a0 a A
“Ah! Yeou Amortan women! You're
80 %l. 0 , and 80 rauoy'--she

BATOY. find out

2"

."u":!"“‘ 4

how much my husband's wages are and
get to give me money. But I'm going
to learn. I'lllearn if I stay in Ameri

't that jar you! Wouldn't that
oork you

*] "asked my Popper whereabouts he
tbougm she got all them d clothes,
and he sald from all he could find out, which
was no , she had been a sort of actress.
She might 'a’ been, She had real straight
features and a pretty color. I didn't know
where she Fot e clothes, but I knew 1 was

ng to slt on them trunks til] it thundered
thay didn't show the color of their money
wh?n pay day came.

“1)oyou know that man asked ma to board
the two of them for $# a week? ‘For you
can plainly see, Mrs. North,' says he, ‘that
my wife I8 a slight feeder,and as ahe occu-
pies the same room as I do she can be but
of very little extra expense; and we would

much rather board with you n go to
housekeeping.’

“What do you think of that?

“I told h&l 1 wasn't taking boarders
for accommodation and that I couldn't

k them any longer at any price. Th
boetg scemed real grieved and lnﬂistg
a %:xidndell, but I'd had my little cumlul
an ew when I'd had enough. I had
taken them in because; as Popper says,
when a fellow's down on his luok that's
the time to glve him a boost; but I hadn't
EOM into the boosting busineas for steady

eeps and I thought t o{ better go while
everything was pleasant.

“S8o, on payday Popper he goes by the
office with my star rder and when his
name was signed on the payroll he give
Pqplper the right ohangae.

Then he come on back and found the
Chinaman that did his laundry on trust
slm?'? on the steps. Popper had told
the Chinesky that it was time to ﬁ‘t in the
procession, and do you know that T
yellow creature brought me a und of
real tea and a tea cup after that, he was so

lad and astonished at my Popper for put-
ing him on.

'ell, the Chinaman got his money, and
they took their trunks and left. She gave
me a tablecloth and silver spoon out of her
things. She was real gemerous, and there
wasn’'t & mean thing about her, nor him
neither. He behaved like a perfeot gentle-
man from first to last.

“I've never seen 'em ginoce, except once I
met her way down on Fortieth street. She
said they lived down around there, and
that she wanted to come and see me, but
he never gave her a cent of carfare nor
money for Anly purpose.

“It takes all sorts of men:to make a world
don't it? But my little Popper ain’t never
tried to train me to be a valley de cham-
bray, and if I didn’t get carfare he'd get a
hair pulling, wouldn't you, Papper?”

“You bet I would! Come on and l‘(y)
your ip on my mustache, darling, I got
Eo and hustle up a dollar so Popper's little

id ocan buy a megaphone to play with
when Popper I8 late coming home at M1ht.
because he has to work so hard. Tal Tal”

Mrs. North began clearing off the table,
saying:

But, ‘I' I could have made a swell
suit out of that pink broadcloth, English
wove—and looked like satin—Gee!"”

Effect of Imagination. .

From the London Evening Standard,
Our medioal papers have just been telling
us of stlll more wonderful oures of non-
existent maladies, Burke always fancled
that he had something in his throat, and was
held by some to have shortened his days

.by the drastio treatment to which he sub-

mitted himself for his imaginary abstruc-
tion,

What wonder, then, that a traveller In Abys-
sinia, seeing one of his native porters bitten
by a serpent, should find the man writhing
in agony and with every symptom of snake

isoning? The man muat have his way,

e rc-n.llxl lgpurad lsoned. With Bpartan
ocourage he hacked his hand with a knife,
and though he lacked antlseptics, straight-
way recovered.

‘hen the oaravan came across a dootor

the hero showed to the latter his mutilated
.mms and the gerpent which had bitten him.
‘he doctor applauded the courage and wis-

om of the man, but confided to the latter's
aster that the mutilation peed ot have
g‘een undergone—the snake was harmiess,

m:uon had made the natlye eve
‘almost potsoned unto (dnu.

STRANGER IN HIS OWN CITY.

A New Yorker Spends Yacation at Heme
and Makes Discoveries.

A New Yorker who is spending his va-
oation in the city for the first time in twelve
years has found a lot of interesting sights
in his rambles,

“Ina crowded district downtown," he says,
“a six etory building which extended from
Cortlandt street to Dey street s being torn
down. The north end of the structure ie
nearly razed. The roof of the entire
structure has heen removed.

“In the south ead of the building, with a
ceiling above to keep out sunshine or rain,
& man has rented a small space for a few
weeks in which he is making a livelihood
from the sale of grindstones, Curiously
enough he has quite a run of custom, so
much so that he had to hire an assjstant.
Wotild you belleve that there was a rage in
New York for such an artiole?

“In Park place, where twelve years
I was in businees, knowtn’mpomom
every concern in the blook m Churoh '
street to Broadway, only one concern which
I then knew now remains, and the store
in which I made my first big money has been
torn down. A skyecraper {8 towering on
the site. I was a stranger where recently
I knew every face,

“In Duane street, to which I removed
from Park place, I hunted for an eating
house where 1 used to take my lunchean.
The building has been torn down and no
one in the vicinity could tell me what had
become of the caterer, although at the
time of which I speak he was a sort of Del.
monico on a sma‘l scale,

“In Fast Eleventh street ten years ago
was a famous Frenoh café. 1 ueed to go
there once a week for dinner,

“The houee is still standing. The former
ocoupant, who was a musician, has left the
city, and is, so 1 was informed, a er
X\lone h(';'t ;ho hoonmrvb%wﬂel: 8! anes:

aund 8 angs above the door
old house tlu"':uuh which some noted
used to enter to get the best French meals

in New York.

“In the old village of Greenwich, just
below Ninth street, and not far from Tenth
avenue, there was a summer garden where
eleven years ago I used to go for a brand of
wine I never had elsewhere, and where
:l‘(;h {amilless usg:l to tnsth?r on Batul

s or Sundays to en good meals
and musie. }l could not qg{to locate the
site. Not a man in that vicinity to-day
kno:n auc.he: gloo ;lver oxhtodd' ericey

“A new people aoou| 5

1 had sud((i{enly droppegyfrom another
planet I would not have been m of a
stran than when I wandered t in
aear of the place where I passed so many
delightful avmin?.

*I have heen quite a traveller at intervals
durh':f '.%: last ten years and I have fre-
quently had occasion to oriticise
who had the manis of gathering souvenirs. 4

The other day I whs in upper Ninth avenue.
A crowd attracted my attention. I always

O edgeem. had just passed
thunderstorm us| over
that part of the city. A bolt of luhmm‘l
had shivered an old tree whioch was a lan
mﬂ-k. l’l’be orowd wat:' bre:lln off lu?h.
and twigs as mementos. one, for
under that very tree 1 used go spin tope
when I was a boy.

“There is an enclosure between Amster-
dam and West End avenues up in the
Nineties, It used to be a Blonlo 4
A high fence is about the block., In one

lace is & cobbler, The front of the fence
s a part of his shop.

“In another place, only a few feet distant,
ia a clothes cleaning shop. The fence forms
one side of the place. The entrance is
through the fence,

“Here I leave off. What changes I would
find over on the East Side, every nook of
which was known to me a dozen years ago,
I cannot conceive. I would dread to in-
vestigate.

“The stranger in New York marvels and
wonders at ity vastness. It is just as won-
derful to the citizen whoee business ocon«
fines him to a given quarter for a number

of years. As my vacation at home draws
mn:ibt;e‘lfd&ntlmum“hmy
ow . ! AN WG a
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A MATRON LAMENTS THE UP TO

DATE RESTLESSNESS.

Restaurants She Rlames for Hurrled Eate
;. Ing, el the Jack f Conversatien, for
i A we & fhe'Tahle Way of §itting,

~The New Way Finds a Defender,

There & muoch talk In these days of the
deoay of m \nners, and it is probably more
Justified than a great deal of the sentiment
which expreasag-itesit in unfavorable coms
parigon of the present with the past.

Certainly the styles (R New York table
manners have changed, It used to be one
of the cardinal principlea that it was bad
manners for g woman e put her elbows
on the table. "Now it is & very smart posture
at a dinner party, especially if the girl has
pretty hands. Pretty ringa ¢onstitute even

| & better exouse.

_*I would have been sent frcm the table
if I had dared sit like that,” said a matron,
glancing at the giri opposite her at a dinner
party. “I was told that I must never put
my elbows on the table whatever I did.
Now my own child would think I was oragy
i1 tod her anything so much opposed to
the emart waye of girle to-day.

“I aatually see women at form:| dinners
now piok up a cup of cold bouillon and
rest their elbows en the table while they sip
It. 1 suppose that ehows haw unconven-
tional and natural they are, but I must
oonfess 40 an old fashioned prejudioce in
the madter of table mannere.®

"This woman's explanation of the present
‘degeneracy in table manners was the ine
oreased use of restaurants by young women
whe naver used to go to them. It happens
to be true of the great world of society now
that its members dipe im public much
mare frequently than they formerly did.

“Reptaurant manners,” she explained, “are
a distinot type of the degenerate fashions
of the day. Bome of the smartest men and
women in New York dine three or four
times a week In restaurants. It is usually
before they go to the theatre or opera,and
most of them are ina hurry.

“The restaurant eater soon beocomes
casily recognizable. There are unmistak«
ableattributes. Oneof theae ia the national
weakness for salt and pepper. The minute
a dish is placed before him the restaurant
eater hegina to aprinkleit with salt or pepper,
There is no preliminary tasting to see if it
is all right. It's disoouraging to a hostesa
who knows that her cook is a goed one
when she sees carefully seasoned food sube
mitted to this treatment. The taste of the
restaurant eater needs strong flavoring
after a while, and it goes without maying
that a good cook would never put in the in«
gredients plentifully eneugh. I feel rather
complimented nowadays when my guests
don't ask for fabasco sauce and sprinkle
that condiment over all the dishes the way
they do in restaurants, ;

“Then the restlessness of the habitual or

very frequent restaurant diner betrays him,
He haa fullen Into the habit of filling up in-
tervals in the meal and can never sit quietly
at the table without doing anything. He
musét either eat or drink evary minuts of the
time. Bo he or she devours large quantities
of bread, whioh ‘they do not really desire,
before the oourses aré brought or during
dinner. Just this samé habit of keepihg at
it all'the time ' leads the restaurant diners
to drink more wine than they ought to or
reallywant. ‘.
" *All these demoralizing ‘effects of redtau.
rant 1ite, as'It existe to-day, taturally have
their influence on the home. Look at the
formal dioners that are given to-day. They
used $o be the most delightful entertain-
ments of the winter. There one had ample
time for conversation and there waa a real
luxury in the repose and dignity of the
ev Fal.®
“But what Is a dinner to-day, whether it
be bere in the winter ar at Newport in the
summer? Thirty or forty people are put at a
table and the dipner is handed out to them
just as quickly as the servants can get it
around in order that the evening may wind
up with a variety show. Then there will be
mare to eat and drink, possibly dancing
apd then home. :

“It may be a change for the worse, but
there Is Httle doubt that the present genera=
tion is much better satisfled with its own
ways of entertainment than with those
popular twenty years ago. Men as well aa
women find the ways of entertaining now
in vogue much more to their taste.”

*Of course, dining in restaurants Is more
popular now than it waes years ago,” came
48 the response of a Yyounger woman,
“when there were very few restaurants
and people did not know enough to vary
the monotony of golng to them. In those
days a dipper party was a long drawn out
affalr, with course after course of dishes
that everybody was oo full to eat, and
half a dozen different kinds of wines, begin-
ping with sherry and winding up ‘way
down et the other end of the menu with

%. Nowadays pecple lmow too much
about drinking to fill up their stomachs
with a pousse café made of half a dozen
kinds of wines. Who has forgotten the
dinper of & decade ago? Sherry with the
oysters or hore d'muvres, white wine
with the fish, claret with the entrées
sprinkled tn between, champagne with the
salad, and burgundy with the game—all
this to be topped off with port. People
have learned enough about their health
to keep away from such a barbecve.

“The food waas just asdeadly with alterna~
tions of more or less tasteless timbales,

and ices, until one reels at the
thought of them. The present dinner is
much more suited to the needs of our day,
when young pecple are active, not neces-
sarily Testiess from restaurant eating, and
want to be up and doing.

“That dinmers are shorter ia hygienio
e«nd not #0 be deplored. Poesibly we might
be more healthful if most persons ate more

bus as i} ia they eat nowadays a
great deal Jees than they did
days, and there i Do reason why they
ehould be a4 the table so long.

“Conversation may be a lost art. Idon't
intend to argue that point, Yot the men
add women who go to the theatre after a
doﬁd restaurant dinner do not cease
entirely to talk after they leave the table,
Conversstion—the modern and seoond rate
kind, of course~continties all evening.

“As for table manners to-day, the dif-
ference will be found to be the eame as in
all manners, Peopls ar¢ more natural.
Woman, for instance, no Jonger qonsider it
necsemary marely -$0 play with food. on the
table before them., If they're hungry
now they eat and they're not ashamed of it.
They have outgrown the old ‘prunes and
prisms' manners. .

*It is paturalness that is changing all
kinde of manners, even those at the table.
It is mot the savage mature that existed
before manners did, either.. It is the kind
of naturalness that rebels againat foalisk,
old fashioned rules.. As to the pepper
and salt argument, I don't answer, except
that-1 think people qugbt to be free o eat

just What they want in the way it tastes best
o A~ i1 astsaiann SR o




